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Enter Gower 

1 hus time we wall*, and lengeft league* make Ihort 
^aile Teas in Cockelr,hauc and wifii but for : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage,in each feueral! clime, 

, Where our feenes feeme to Hue. I do hefted* you 
Tolearne of me, who {lands in gaps to teach you. 

The ftages of onr flory Ter teles, 

Js now againe ch’ warting the wayward Teas • 
.{Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 9 
To.ee his Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

Old H elite nnus goes along bebnide, .k t 

I* lefetogouerne it : you bcare inminde 

Old Efcenes whom Hedicams late 

Aduanc’d in time to great and high flaw. w?/ ; aA . 
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T ir kies Print e oftjre 

did difdair.emy childc, and flood e bet wince herand her fo^ 
tunes: none would looke on her, but call their gazes mMarii 
*<ts face, whilftours was blorr ed at , and held a Mawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though y 0a 
cajl my courft vnnaturall, you not your chiide well louing,y ct . 
I nndc it greets me as an enceiprizc of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cle. neauens forgiucit. 

Dion. And as for Pericles , what fhouid he fay ? wee wept' af- 
trrhci hearft, and yet we mourne; her monument is almoft ft 
mined, and her Epitaph in glittering golden cbara&ers, expres 
a' generall praiie to her, and care in vs, at whofc expcncc tis 
done, e 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to derray,doft with thy Angels facei 
Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim . Yon arc like one that fu peril idoufly 
Doth fweare to’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as I aduife. 
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PerkltsPrlttce of Tyre. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteousjwindes haue brought. 

This King to Tbarftts, thiake this Pilate thought 
So'with his flerage, fliall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee them mouc a while.- 
Your cares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter ‘Peridot at one do ere, with aH his trains, Cleon and Dinoz,tx 
at the other. Cleon fbewes Tericles'fhe toombe, whereat Pericles 
makes lament ion, puts on facecloth, andmamightj paf /Ion de- 
parts. 

G otter. See how beleefe may fatter by fowle thovve. 

This borrowed pafllon ftands for true olde woe .* 

And Pericles m forrow all deuour’d, 

Withfighes fhotthrough.and biggeft teares orc-lhowra. 

Leaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks, he fweaies 
Neuct to wadi his face, nor cut hishaire s 
He put on fackcloth and toiea hebcares, 

Atcmpeft which his mortall vcffell teares. - 
And yet he rides it out, Now take we out wa y 
To the Epitaph for Marina, \sx\x^^Dionix,ta. 

The fair cfi,flteetefl, audbe flltes beere. 

Who withered in her fprittg of years : 

She was ofT irus the Kings Daughter 
■ On whom fouls death hade made thisflaughter 
Marina was fho ctlld, and at her birth > 

That is., being proud, fwallowed fome part ofth’ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore -flowed. 

Hath Thetis birth- chiide on the h fattens be flowed. 

Wherefore Jhedoes and fwearesfhee l neuer flint, 

CMake raging'Battrte vponfhtrcs of flint. 

No vizor does become black e villany, 

So well as ibft and tender flattery.* 

\stPeric\es beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And bearc his courfes to be ordered 
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